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Adventures of 


Ranger 





The gang is having a holiday party. 
But Boomer Badger and Cubby 
Bear are feeling greedy. 


Story BY DEBORAH CHURCHMAN; DRAWINGS BY ALTON LANGFORD 


ubby Bear was excited. “I want so many 

things—like the newest, latest, most up- 

to-date Super Duper Contendo set for 
my computer, the one that comes with the extra 
power paw. You know it's gotta be cool because 
its the most expensive!” 

“You think that's so great?” Boomer Badger cut 
in. “I want a bigger and better Boomer Box, with 
a multi-CD player and a volume you can turn up 
to mega-decibels!” 

“Oh, that should be a treat,” said Punky Porcu- 
pine, winking at Chester Chipmunk. The four 


friends were sitting around Boomers den, talking 


about gifts and the holiday party that the gang 
would be having on Saturday. 

But Chester looked confused. “I have a Con- 
tendo set,” he told Cubby. “You can borrow 
my games if you like.” 

“That's last years model,” Cubby told 
Chester. “That's for wimps. To be cool, you 
need the new one. Plus all the new games.” 

Chester's shoulders drooped, and he 
looked down sadly. Punky glared 
at Cubby. “And what are you 
two greedy grabbers 
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. you don't need is bad for the Earth. 


planning to give at this party?” she asked. 

Boomer and Cubby glanced at each other 
and shrugged their shoulders. “I hadn’t thought 
about it,” Boomer said. 

“That's just what I thought. Come on, Chester, 
lets leave these holiday hogs,” Punky said, wad- 
dling out of the den. 

Over at Big Clearing, Scarlett Fox was trying to 
get Ranger Rick Raccoon to tell her what kind of 
presents he wanted. She looked up and saw 
Punky and Chester strolling into the clearing. 
“Punky,” she called out, “Rick claims he doesn't 
want any presents. Come talk to him.” 

“Rick doesn’t want presents?” Punky said. 
“Well, Boomer and Cubby sure do!” Punky told 
them about Boomers and Cubby's greed. “They 
think they always need the latest gizmo,” she 
said, “just because some ad says it's cool to get it. 
Well, it's not!” 

“I agree,” said Rick. “Buying things 



























First of all, everything has to be made from some- 
thing. That takes energy and stuff from the Earth, 
such as water, minerals, oil, and wood. And it 
causes all kinds of pollution. Then things have to 
be shipped to stores, and that uses more energy. 
Plus many things come with lots of packaging, 
which ends up in a trash heap.” 

“And then what happens to that old Boomer 
Box or game set, huh?” Chester added. “It ends - 
up in a trash heap too! First, it’s buy, buy, buy. 
Then it's bye, bye, bye!” 

“Come on, gang—you make it sound like any 
gift we get will ruin the Earth” Scarlett said with 
a frown. “Giving gifts is an important part of the 
holidays. Its how we show each other that we 
care. Besides, I'll bet you're looking forward to 
getting gifts, right?” 

All the animals looked at the 
ground and nodded. 





















Then Rick smiled. “Hey, I know of some gifts 
that don’t hurt the Earth,” he said. “And they just 
might shame Boomer and Cubby out of their 
greed. Listen ...” Rick told the gang his plan, 
and the animals smiled happily. 


oomer and Cubby had taken care of their 
B gift-giving problem by the day of the party. 
They had put their money together and 
had gone to a store called Dan’s Disposables. 

There, they bought all kinds of throwaway 
presents—disposable cameras, disposable 
watches, disposable pens, disposable flashlights, 
and disposable air fresheners. “These are all so 
convenient!” Cubby said happily. “You don’t have 
to take care of them. And when they run out, you 
just throw them away!” 

Boomer paused. “Maybe Rick won't like that,” 
he said. “But who cares? We won't be throwing 
them away—our friends will!” 

When they carried the pile back to Boomers 
den, Cubby looked pleased. “You know the best 
thing about these presents?” Cubby said. “All that 
packaging around them makes them look bigger 
Everyone loves getting big presents—they think 
they're better” 

“Thats right” Boomer agreed. He stared 
thoughtfully at the pile. “Hey—let’s make them 
even bigger than that!” 

So Cubby and Boomer found a bunch of really 
big boxes and stuffed them with thousands of lit- 
tle white plastic foam bits. In the center of each 
box they tucked one of their disposable presents. 
Then they wrapped the boxes with shiny paper. 
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he party started right on time, just as the 
sun was going down. All the animals were 
laughing and joking and having a good 
time. Suddenly they heard a booming voice com- 
ing from the woods. 

“Ho, ho, whoa!” said the voice. “Look out for 
that tree root,” the voice said anxiously. The ani- 
mals from the party started trooping toward the 
voice. “I said, ‘look out’! Oh, NO!” 

As the animals stared, a huge pile of big boxes 
toppled off a fake sleigh made from old boards. 
When the boxes settled, the animals saw a funny- 
looking Santa Claus in the middle of the boxes, 
rubbing his badger nose. Then, an enormous 
pair of deer antlers rose to the top of the pile. 
The antlers were tied onto a bear head. “Oops,” 
said Cubby. 

“Well, now you've gone and spoiled it,” Boomer 
said angrily to the fake reindeer. 

“Happy holidays,” said Ranger Rick with a 
smile. He stepped toward the pile of boxes. “Can 
we help you with these?” 

The animals quickly gathered the big boxes 
and stuffed them under a pine tree. “Let's open 
presents!” shouted Chester. 

“Yea!” “Yippee!” “Let's go!” the animals shouted 
as they tore into the gifts. But the animals looked 
disappointed when they opened their gifts from 
Cubby and Boomer. 

“Thanks for giving me a present,” said Rick to 
Boomer. The raccoon held up a plug-in air fresh- 
ener, and pointed to all the plastic bits and torn 
wrapping paper lying around. “But I’m not sure 
this is what the holidays are all about.” 

“Well, who really cares?” shouted an outraged 
Boomer. “Where are my presents, huh?” 

Punky and Scarlett rolled their eyes. But Rick 
smiled. “As a matter of fact, we have some very 
special presents for you and Cubby—gifts that 
are good for you and good for the Earth,” he said. 
“Let's get them, gang!” 















































of a milk carton, “so you'll have something 
to watch besides TV” she said. Punky gave 
Cubby stuff to start a beehive. 

As for Boomer, he got a rope from Becky. “It’s 
to make a swing on that tree near your den” she 
said. He also got a written promise from Sammy 
to help Boomer clean out his den in spring. 

Then Ranger Rick stepped forward and 
cleared his throat. “I thought about what I could 
give you all.” He paused and cleared his throat a 
little more. “First, I picked out something for each 
of you from my collection—neat rocks and fos- 
sils I've found during our adventures this year. 

“But the more | thought about you, the more 
I thought about how much I appreciate all of the 
gang. You try so hard and do so much to help the 
Earth.” He blinked back something in his eyes. 
“So I thought I'd also write you each a note to tell 
you how special you are.” 

He turned to Cubby, and then looked down at 
a sheet of paper in his paw. “Cubby, I know you're 
always hungry and usually eating. But that just 
makes you big and strong—big enough and 
strong enough to fight for the Earth.” At this, all 
the animals clapped and cheered. 

“And Boomer, old friend,” Rick said, turning 
toward the badger, “some say that you're loud 
and selfish.” The badger scowled. “But I appreci- 
ate you because, in a pinch, you're always there 
for your friends, willing to stick up for what's 
right.” The animals all nodded at each other. 

Boomer wiped something from his eyes too. 
“Gosh, Rick,” he mumbled, looking at his feet. 
“These are such nice gifts. | guess Cubby and I 
got sort of greedy, thinking about all the stuff we 
wanted. We should have thought more about 
the Earth.” 

“Let's all do it now” Rick said, “with a big hur- 
rah. Ready, gang?” All the animals nodded and 
sang out with Rick: 

“Happy holidays to the Earth—and everything 
and everyone who shares it!” 613 


Sis gave Cubby a bird feeder made out 


